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Romanticstoryofan undersea boat designed
to remain beneath the surface for weeks,
with the beautiful daughter of the inventor
figuring as the heroine In thrilling situa-

SECOND EPISODE.

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING INSTALMENT,
iCoprright. 188 by £ Alesander FPowell)
Lisut. Jarvie Hope is detalisd by the United Metes Naval Dourd (o investigate and
report Lis findings on the Invention of Dr. Ralph Purks. which serves te bring the
sEbmarine ta & stare of perfestion. Tha lisutscant arrives In Valdavia and @ wel.

eemed by the Inventor and his daughter,

Clse, On the trial trip of the nventer's

beat & Japaness Lelpar L surprissd 0 the Ao of szamining the mechanles of the

venulasting device.

s was pouring In & torrent. For those iln the submasrine the

l EATH stared them In the facs, Through the open batchway the

and was but a mattar of ssconds. Already the watar was at their
kness. Aguin Hope attemptad to close the hatch ocover, but the
force of the Inrushing water hurisd him back. He might as wall
Bave tried to osp a geyser. The water was at their walst. The navigating

officer, beads of aweat glistening on

his forehead, frantically manipulated

bis horizontal rudders in the hops that the boat would rise. But it 434 mot

respond.

Buddenly Cleo, plunging through the swiring waters, reached the lever
which controllsd the cover of the hatoh, Bhe grasped It with both handa
e drew herself up untll her whols welght was upon it, as a gymnast ralses

himeelf upon a horisontal bar,

It yldlded. The ilnocoming stremm of water

leasennd—stopped. Burke's automatio device had worked. Thes cover of ths
batch was closed. The sudden wilencs which ensusd waa broken by a

maflor muttering a prayer. Cleo, her

face drained of ita color, relaxed her

Frasp on the lever, swayed, would have fallen, but Hope caua®t her In bis

arma
demerted him.

“Get the pumps working, men,” he
erdered, assuming charge of the sit-
wation. And to the navigator: “Keep
your rudders depressed and see If you
oAn got her to the surface.'

Half carrying, half dragging Cleo,
ba waded through the water to the
after compartment. Burke was bend-
ing over hia appamtua,

*Anything wrong, doctor?™ askad
Hope. 'Then he oaught sight of tha
water in the glass tank. It had
stopped bubbling.

“The bullet from Katsuma's pistol,”
gasped the (nventor. *It has broken
something fn the mechanism. It will
take me severa] hours to locats the
trouble and repair it. We will have
to rime.”

*"Weo can't rise,” smaid Hops, a chill
of horror running through him, “"We've
shipped so much water that the boat
won't reapond to the ruddera. And
tha engines ars flooded. We'll have
to pump her out by hand, I'm afrald
it's all up wilth us, doctor, unleas you
oan repalr the break and give us some
utr. Our Mveés are in your handa.”

Put already the inventor was at
work, uniwisting a wirs here, loosen-
ing a screw there, his keen eyen and
his deft fingers searching, searching,
searching, Under the suction of the
force-pumps the water in the pub-
marine gradunlly subsided, but the
supply of alr diminished, too. Al-
rendy it had become noticeably foul.
The corpse of the seaman whom Bat-
suma bad killed had been tossed Into
the forward compartment, where it
flonted, face downward, In waler
sireaked with blood, The wounded
man had been propped up on a locker
#o that his hoad was sbhove the water,
He was badiy hurt and conwtantly
Eroaned.

Tha men at the pumpns, strippad to
the walst, were gasping for alr. Two
of theen fainted and would have
drowned had not Hope lashed them
tipright against & stanchlon, The
others pumped but feebly now, thelr
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Under the straln of thoss tarrifying momaents his coolness bad never

breath coming 1o great tearing sobe,
like fish which have been thrown out
upon the bank to dis, Hope, Hook
and the navigating officer pumped in
their turn. Soon their strength fallad
them and they stopped working.
Cleo had agaln lapsed inte uncon-
sclouaness, Hope, feeling as though
a plllow wers being presssd against
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THE STRUGQGLE IN THE DARK BETWEEN THE TWO INTRUDERS WAS A BAVAGE ONE.

forelgn accent, waving him aside, "I
wish no rugs. Oo away.”
"But thees is ver' fine qyrpet, mad-

his mouth and nostrils by a relentless ams,"” urged the man, proffering one
hand, held her imp figure io his arms of his rugs for der inspectiom. “I

in ordor to keep her head above the bring beem all the way from Samar-

water, Burke alone seemed unaf-
feoted by the lack of oxygen. He was
stlll working feverishly, Buddenly he
gave a honrse croak of triumph. A
stream of bubbles shot across the
tank, A moment later a faint breath
of life-riving oxygen floated through
the submurine, Gradually it bescams
more parceptible Then a great wave
of clean, fresh alr awept the boat
from stem to stern. The machine was
agnin working,
] L ] . . L] . L ]

A rug vendor had hung about the
entrance to the fashionable Ban Fran-
cinco apartment houses known as the
Portola Arms throughout the morn-
ing. He was shabbily dressed and
very dark of skin, If asked to hasard
A guess as to his natlonality, one
would prebably have put him down
an a ndtive of saatern Europe—a Rou-
manian, perhaps.

Draped over hisn shoulder wers half
a dozen imitation Turkish rugs which
he perfonctorily offered to every ons
who entered or left the bullding, That
he made no sales did not meam ¢to
discoursge him; lke all Easterners
ha possessed the virtus of patience,
The noon whistles had just concluded
thelr raucous chorus when a tall and
strikingly handsome woman gowned
in tha height of fashlon oames out
of the upartment house and started
to enter a walting taxicab, At once
the vendor hurrlvd forward, unfold-
Ing n rug for her inspection,

“No, no,” asle suid, with a strong
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THE JAPANESE 8PY ESCAPES FROM THE BUBMARINE,
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kand.”

“From Bamarkand?' sald the wom-
an, abruptly balting. "“How can I
be certain that it comes from Samar-
kand?"

“Eet has the BSamarkand mark,’
sald the wvendor, loudly enough for
the door attendant and the taxi driver
to Dear him., “Madame mAay ses for
harself,"” and he indicated a small lead
seal whioh was attached to the rug.

The woman examinsd the characters
imprinted on the mseal. “It is indesd
from Samarkand, as you say,” she ac-
knowledged. *“You may bring It to
my room. If it harmonizes with the
furniture and your price is not too
high I will buy It."

Ascending in the slevator to an up-
per floor of the apartment houss, she
led the way Into a handsomely fur-
nished sitting room. No sconer were
they inalde than the vendor, tossing
his rugs on the floor, allently ahot
ths braas belt of the door. Then he
crossed the room to where the woman
wan standing. Lifting her band, be
preased it to his lips.

‘“You don't seam overjoyed at sesing
me, Olga,” he complained, still held-
ing her hand,

“I didn't recognise you In those
clothes and with your mustache
ahaved off, Baxtus, ashe answered,
throwing hersslf Into a chalr, g |
didn't even know that you were In
San Francisso. I recelived word from
the embassy In Washington to walt
here for ‘the man from Samarkand.’
They told mes that he would prove his
fdentity by showing me a seal with
the imperial oipher. I have baan walt-
ing here for nearly a week. But why
all this myatery 1"

“It is necessary, Olga,” was the
answer. ““We have renson to bellave
that the government's muspiclons have
besen aroused and thet orders have
been tasued to the seoret service to
koop me under wurvelllancs. 1 didn't
dare to ask for you apanly, The
chances of belng recognized wers (oo
ETeat. And there was another rea-
son: I have found that othars than

ourselves are aftor the secret of the
mubmarine."

"“But what have you learned about
the Invention?" demanded Olga im-
patiently.

“I have just ocome from Val-
davin” mald Bextus. “Dny before
yestorday a naval constructor named
Hope reached thers from Washington
and Immediately called on Buyrka
Yesterday Rurke took Hopn on a
trial trip In the submarine. The test,
8o I learned from members of the
crew, was sntirely succesaful, They
remained submearged for eight bours,
Burke's lavention supplying t1hem
with alr, Thera wus some sort of
troubls on board, however, though
I wan unabla to learn all the detatls
It soens that a Japanese named Sat-
muma, whom Burke had boen smploy-
Ing, was caught examining the appar-
atus and In the fracas that ensued
ha shot two of the sewmen ™

“A  Japanese?' Olga elaculated
“IMd he escape?’

Y o He opened the hateh and
plunged into the sea. The police are
after him, of ecourse, byt they have
been unable 1o gel any troce of him
It was to h!'m that | referred when
1 said just now that we are not the
obly ones aftar the seoret”

“But the Invention?” repeated the
woman, ‘“Can’t it bs bought?

1l fear not,” sald Bextus gloomlly,
“l understand that Burke bas already
given the American government an
option on It and that Hope has wired
to Washington urging that It be pur-
chasoed at once."

“l learned 1t from a ons-armed pea-
man named Barnacle, who scems to
be in Burke's confidence, I loossned
his tonguo with a few drinks last
night, and before we parted he had
told me everything he knew, which,
unfortunately, was not very much.”

“My friend," sald Olgw, rising, “we
must get possesslon of that invention,
by purchass If we can—by other
means if we muet. You know what
It means to me, Sextus, The ambas-
sador has virtually promised me that
If 1 can got It for our government my
futher will ba released from Biberia
To got it I will do anything, take any
chances, There must ba no such word
an fall”

“And If 1 get It for you, Olga,” sald
Baxtus softly, “what is to be my re-
ward

It will be time to talk of your re-
ward when you have obtained me ths
pecrel” she answered, “You had
beat return to Valdavia and get to
work at once—to-night"

“If the sccrot s to be had, Olga”
he saild, holding her hand in both of
his, *I will got It for you—no matter
what tha cost.”

° . . . . . .

Two days afMer the struggle In the
submarine Gerald Morton reached
Valdavin. He went immediately to
seo Burke,

*Doctor Burke,” began Morton,
when they were seated in the In-
ventor's study, “I have been sent here
by my uncle, Calvin Montgomery."

“Culvin Montgomory!" ejaculated
Burke, and Morton saw his face sud-
denly blanch; *“Calvin Montgomery Is
an old friend, I have not
heard from him for many yeara DBut
—but what does he want of me ™

“He wishea to obtain an option on
your submarine Invention, Dr, Burke,”
mald Morton, on whom the Inventor'a
exprossion of momentary alarm had
not been lost. “Should 1t pasa the
fests to which he would naturally
wish to put i1, he desires me to say
that he would be willing to pay you
very handsomely for your righte—
very handsomaely, indesd.”

“I apprecinte your uncla's offer, Mr,
Modrton,” was the reply, “but I can-
not accept (., In fact, I have already
promised my invention to the Govern-
ment of the United Btates™

‘"Wa will pay you far more than the
(lovernment, Dr. Burke,” urged Mor-
ton, “and the Government is notori-
ounly alow pay."

*The Governmant already hns my
promise.” sadd the inventor firmly.

"Then we cannot gbtaln the op-
tion ¥*

“It Is ont of the question, as 1 have
already told yon ™

“"Hefore you muake your decision
fAnnl, Dr, Burke” sald Morton, taking
from his pocketbook tha card which
Calvin Montgomery had given him,

“you hnd better read this”

Burke adjusted his speotacies,
“Dear Ralph,” he read, “T onoe mave
youu something that I walued an much
s you value the seeret of the sub-
marine Now (s your ehaneo 10 repay
i Calvin Mantgomery ™

For soie minules the inventar aat
milent, Jost i thought It was evi-
dent that the mossage on the curd
had deoply stirred him. At last he

spoke. “This messige places me In

s most 4iMcult position, Mr. Morton,"
he sald, “I must have time to think it
over. You had better see me again
in a few daya”™

As the Inventor wwna ushering his
caller to the door, Cleo Burke came
tripping dowm the stalrs, The
broad-brimmed sun hat that she
wore accentuated the spun-gold
quality of her hair and the roseleaf
beauty of her ecomplexion; the mim-
ple gown of clinging muslin em-
phasized her giriish slenderness.
"By George!" sald Morton to him-
sclf, “what an exquisite creature’”

"Mr. Morton,” said Burke, “this I8
my daughter, Cloo,”

*T'm delighted to mest you, Miss
Burke,” was what Morten sald, but
he wes thinking, “‘Cleo? Cleo? Now,
where the devil have I heard that
name before? , . ., By the living
Jingo, I remember! It was the name
used by Uncle Calvin when I over-
heard him talking to himself the day
I left New York!"

“If you're golng to the town, Miss
Burke,” sald Morton, noting that she
was oevidently dressed for the street,
“may I have the honor of walking
with you? I am staying at tha hotel.”

“Of course you may come with me
it you Hke,” sald Cleo, obvioualy en-
Joying the attention of the handsome
stranger. “I'm golng marketing.”
As they strolled down the street,
laughing and chatiing gayly, Morton
unconsciously fell under the spell of
her girliah charm,

“Tell me, Miss Burke” he msald
as he was leaving her, “do you know
& man named Calvin Montgomeryt

“Why, no,” sald Cleo; "I never
heard the name before™

“Yeot, I'l bet my last dollar that
It'a more than a coincidence,” mused
Morton, as he entered hls hotal
"Uncle Calvin, talking to himself,
speaks of a girl named Cleo, Then,
almost In the same breath, he tells
me to come out here and ses hin
old friend Burke, And Burke intro-
duces me to a girl named Cleo, And
any one could see that Burke was
disconcerted when | gave him that
messigs from Uncle Calvin. Burke
has something on his mind besides
the accret of the submarine.”

Though the police started their
soarch for Satsuma within an hour
after the mubmarine returnsd to shors
with the body of the murdersd ses-
man, they had failed to find the
slightest trace of the Japaness, They
had watched the outgolng traing and
ferryboats. They had gone through
the lower quarters of Valdavia with
& fine-tooth comb, They had wired a
description of the murderer to every
city and village for a hundred milea
around. Yet they could get no trace
of him. Satsumu had disappeared as
complotely as though the earth bad
opened and swallowed bhim.

Late in the afterncon of the second
day after the fight In the submarine,
u man nmight have been observed
strolling aimlessly along the beach
outside the town. He behaved like
onn who had no definite objective and
waa waolking to kiU time, for he
stopped every now and then to toss
pebbles into the water or with his
cane to trace patterns in the sand,
Ho alow wos his progross that dark-
ness was falllng when he found him.
melf opposite a tumbledown and de-
pertod fisherman’s hut which atood
by itself on the beach. five miles
fromm the town, Glancing aboul to
make eortaln that he was unobsearved,
he knooked sharply on the rickety
dour — four short raps, then three,
two, one, A moment later there was

by the Mutual Fillm Co.

{ 4

& sound as of a plank being lfted
within the cahin,

“It's all right, Satsuma.” sald the
man without. *It's [—MahHn" The
door opened and the visitor found
himeelf fn a pitoh black room.

“It's not wise to show a Nght”
sadd Batsuma's voloe in the darkness
“It might possibly be moticed by
Some one passing on the beach.”

“Here's some food for you™ sald
the man called Mahlin, producing
various packages from the pooksts
of his coat. *The police have been
80 busy that I 4idn't dare taks the
chance of coming here before. You
certainly got yourssif into one terri-
ble soraps. What did you learn
about the Invention?™

“lI bad a good look at the appar-
atus,” sald Satsuma. “In fact, the
old man caught me examining It
That was when the shooting began.
The mechanism 8 comparatively
simple. The real secret s in some
formula which Burke uses, but
which, of eourss, I was unable to
find."

Mahlin uttered an oath, “We've
®ot o find 1t," he exclaimed. *“You
bad bettar bave & look through
Burke's house to-night. It's probably
among the papers in his laboratory.”

“It's mot safe for me to go out to-
night,” sald the Japaness sullenly.
“T'll run into some of the detectives.
I had better walt untll the search
for me has had time to dis down.”

“You'll go when I tall you to, my
Oriental friend,” sald Mahlin sav-
agely, “and that's to-night. "I've
got to have that formula and I've got
to bave it quick.”

“It's not safe to go out to-night,”
Batsuma persisted stubbornly.

‘“You'll go through Burke's houss
to-night,"” snarled Mahlin flying inte
& sudden rage, "or I'll tall the deteo-
tives where they can find the Jap who
killed that sallor.”

Becauss he was accustomed to
work far into the night and in order
that he might not disturdb Cleo, who
slopt upetalirs, Doctor Burke occu-
pied a ground-floor bedroom which
communicated with his Ilaboratory,
Deapite his age, the faculties of the
iaventor were wunimpalred, so that
when, in the gilent bours that pre-
eade the dawn, a dim figure pried up
the window opening on tha veranda,
Burke, always a light slesper, was
instantly awakened. For some min-
utes he sat upright in bad, intently
lstening, but as the sound was oot
repeated he decided that he had bean
mistaken. Just as he started to set-
tle back, however, he heard diatinot-
ly, on the uncarpeted floor of the
laboratory, the esound of cautious
footataps,

Blipping nolseleasly out of bed, he
wrapped himasolf in & dreasing gown
and slipped his fest Into a palr of
alippers. Then, holding back the
knob so that the latoh oould not
click, he stlently opened the ddor lead-
ing into the laboratory. Bending
over the desk stood a man holding an
sleotrio torch, The circle of Mght
which 4t cost showed that he was
hastlly but weystematically golng
through the {inventor's papers

"What are you dolog there?" called
Burke, sharply. Instantly the light
was extinguished and the rdom was
plunged In sudden darkness, Burke,
whose years had not sapped his cour-
age, adwvancad into the room. There
was a patter of quick foolsteps, the
sound of a heavy blow, and the old
man sank to the floor without a groan,
For a long moment the intruder gtood
silent In the darkneas,

Btanding out from the surrounding
darkness, as In a spot-light, wia the
face of Hatsuma. He bent over the
inert heap on the floor, It stirred ever
so slightly. Burks, though uncon-
sclous from the blow of the Japaneas's
1ife-preserver, wius Mving. Returning
to the desak, Satsuma resumed his in-
terrupted wsearch, hastily examining
paper after paper and then tossing
them aside Impatiently. He was avi-
dently unable to find that which he
was afier. Buddenly he agnin snapped
out the lght. His keen ears had
heard o the rear of tha houss tha

.
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“What are you doing

sharply. Instantly thelight was extinguished
and the room was plunged into darkness.
There was a patter of quick footsteps, the
sound of a heavy blow, and the old man
sank to the floor without a groan.

there?" called Burke,

tinkle of g key in a fock and the ereak
of a door cautioualy opened. Then the
sound of stealthy footstepa as the
mtest intruder, evidently fesling his
way in the darkness, entered the slt-
ting room.

Batsuma’'s rbtreat was cut off,
Btraight from the door of the labora-

oame crashing to

would, for the time being, at least,
have faded from this story, but as the
Japaness was much shorisr than his
opponent #t went harmlesaly over his
shoulder, and the next momant the
two were locked (n each other's arms,

The struggle in the dark was a sav-
age ona. Each of ths intruders sup-
posed that he had been wsurprised by
a member of the housshold and fought
desperately to get free. Round and
round the laboratory swung the two
fgurep, ®0 intertwined that they
seamed llks one., Each tried to get
at bhis weapon, but his move was in-
stantly anticipated and thwarted by
the other. It was no unsven strug-
gle, for the Japaness made up for his
Iack of stature in agility and khowl-
edge of wrestling. They lunged
against a table burdensd with Burke's
experimental apparatus, and over it
went with a crash of shattered glass.
They swayed against a bookcase and
that went over, too.

Btil]l clasped in thelr wild embraoce,
they resled through the doorway into
the sitting room. BSatsuma was an-
deavoring to gain the window through
which be bad entered. All at once a
shriek came through the darkened
bouss, 'Help! Help! Help! Polics!
Policel” Cleo, awakened by the up-
roar, stood at the head of the stalrs,
a lamp in ber hand, soreaming
frantically for assistance.

At the same moment Batsuma, put-
ting into practice & Japaness wrest-
ling trick, grasped one of hia op-
ponent's wrists with both handa and
brought it downward with a terrific
foroe, dislooating the shoulder. With
a groan of pain the other relaxed
his grasp, and as he did so the Jap-
anecas jeaped through the open win-
dow. FEnsued a sudden silence. It
was broken by Cleo.

“Daddy!” she called in terrified
accents, *“Daddy, what haa hap-
pened? Daddy, why don't you an-
swer?! Daddy, dearest, are you
there?™ A faint groan from Burke,
who was baginning to recover cob-
sciousness, was her only answer. Sum-
moning all her ocourage, Cleo, the
lamp held high above her head, fear-
fully descended., As, quaking with
terror, she reached the door af the
sitting room, a fAgure, crouching in
the shadows, crawled painfully but
silontly through the window by which
Satsuma had made his escape and
disappeared in the outer darkness,

Passlng Into the laboratory Cleo
stumbled over the outstretoched form
of her father, who was slowly re-
covering from the blow dealt him
by Batsuma, Though he quickty re-
gained MNa facultles under Cleo's
tender care the old Inventor was
badly shaken. Assisting him to his
bed, she bathed and bound his throb-
bing head and, clinging to his hand,
sat beslde him uptil morning.

Dating from the night of the at-
tack, Burke became acutely nervous,
but, despite Cleo's pleadings and the
advice of Hopes, ho steadfastly re-
fused to have any one slasp in the
house or to take any additional pre-
cautions.

“It Is not me that they are after”
he argued. “What they want is the
secrot of the submarine, But thoy
can ransack the house from the gar-
ret to oellar and they will never
find 1t.”

Yeot, notwithstanding his assumed
indifferance to danger, morbidness
solzed upon him. He insisted that ha
waa belng spled upon. Twice he ex-
citedly summoned Cloo to the labora-
tory, Innisting that he had seen a face
peering at him through the window,
but when she arrived the face—If face
there was—had disappeared, Morton,
who had left Valdavia and was stay-
Ing In 2an Franclaco, again came to
#ee him, but Burke remalned deaf to
the younger man's Importunitics to
sell him an option on the Invention.

“Tell your uncle,” sald Burke dur-
Ing the Intorview, “that If | sold the
secret to any individual it would be

to him. But I have promised 1t o
the Government. 1 cannot go back en
my word. "

“But we will give you far more fop
it than you can hope to got out of the
Government,” argued Morton,

“You don't seem to understand,”
said Burke, impatiently. *.t fan't thie
hope of the profit that actuates e
It'a patriotiam.”

Even then Morton would et as-
ospt defeat, but continued to pay fres
quent calls at the home of the &
wantor,

L] L] . . L] L] L

"Things move slowly at Washing-
ton, Dr. Burke,” Hops remarked o
one of his frequent visits. “There's &
vast deal of red taps to be unwound.
You must havs patience. The De-
partment has wired me, howaver, that
& commission of paval officers has

been appointed to test your inventiom |

—probably next weak. If their repost
ia satisfastory—and I have not the
slightest doubt that it will be—4be
Government will unquestionably purs
chase your rights. In the meantime
I hope that you will keep the formuls
well guarded. Thers are persons, as
you have already lesarned, who will
let notbing stand in their way If they
®s® & cbance of geiting possession
of 1t.”

“They will never get t” sall
Burke. *“1 am taking no chanoss 5
is well hidden.”

That night Burke worked at the
desk In his laboratory until after mid-

night. Cleo, as had been her oustoms,

since the night of the attack. sat &
the room, bent ovar her sewing, At
last, with a sigh of weariness, Burks
cumpleted his writing. Leanipg beok
in his ahair his gaze wandered abomt
the room until it rested on & narrow
shelf, just above his desk, which held
& small and much thumbed Bible and
& dozen pondercus volumes em vaP-
lous sclentific subjects.

Though the study was filled from
floor to esiling with his artenstve
library, these dozen tattered, dog-
eared volumea were his most presious
Possessions. They formed as he bhad
often told Cleo, his earfest Hbrery)
48 & young man he bad made many
sacrifices in order to buy them, and,
for old times’ sake, he alwaye Tept
them by him. They posseased, ID0re-
over, because of thair ags and rartty,
an instrinso as well as santimeptad
value. Now Burke took one of the
worn volumes down and ocaressed #t
lovingly.

“I want you to remember, Cleo™ e
Sald, more solomnly than was L
tomary with him, ‘that if saything
should happen to me there 4o & for-
tune waiting for my little [ ]
these old booka”

"Hush, daddy, hush” ebe artad.
dropplng her work and parching Hee-
8¢lf on the arm of his chair, * I won't.
have you talk so. You give me the
shivers. Why, daddy, dearest, you're
moing to live for years and Yeare and
years”

“But,” the old man continued, tal-
Ing from the end of the row the much
used Bible, “this ia the most precions
of all, It was my mother's parting
Eift when I left home as & Doy W
make my fortuns. It has never loft
me. I want you to promise, my ohild,
that you will keap 1t alwayn”

"Of courys I'll keep 1t always, daday
darling,” Cloo exclaimed,
her grma about the old man's oeals,

[ ] L] L ] L] . . L]

It was Iate when Cleso awakened
the next morning, The sun was shin.
ing as only a California sun oan
shine; birds wurbled their mating in
the garden; from the roses which
olung to her wall outside her window
cams & wave of fragrance. No won-
der that she sang happlly as, seated
bafore the mirror, she brushed her
spun gold hatr and twisted It on her
hoad Inte a golden crown, It was a

morning to make any one aing, Blip. |

ping into the little gingham frock

which she wore about the houss, shd™

sped lightly down the stalr, syl alng-

Ing.

“Time to get up, daddy,” she callad
Eayly, rapping at her faiher's bed-*
room door. “1'll hivve bronkfast roady
in a minute"™ But thers was no
answer,

“Daddy s wleoping sonndly this
morning,” she sl e hersolf, and
rapped agnin

Still there was no response, Chilled
with sudden foreboding, shoe entered,
The room wis empty.  The bed had
not beon slept In. The door lending
Into the laboralory wos sjar, Bhe
opened It, Btretched an the flaor, in
a pool of crimson, lay D, Ralph
Burke. Boried in his heart WAS an
ivory handled daggor,

(End of Becond Instalment.)

THE SECRET OF

b ——

The Third Instalment of

1%
THE SUBMARINE ¢

~ Wil Be Published Monday, June 5

ﬁ

?

:
&
\

i

»




